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PICTURESQUE SCENES on the ALPS. 


[From Karamfin’s Travels from Mofcow, through Prufia, Germany, 
Switzerland, France, and England. } 


Unterfeen, ten o'clock. 
E landed about two werfts from this place, and I pro- 
ceeded to Unterfeen, through a delightful valley, be- 
tween meadows and kitchen gardens. 

The Alps here appeared uncommonly high and clofe together. 
Here are neither fields nor vineyards. The cottages are built in 
quite a particular manner, and even the people have fomething 
peculiar intheir phyfiognomy. I have hired a conduétor at 
this place, who is acquainted with the Alps. In half an hour 
we fet off for Lauterbrunnen, which is about ten werits from 
hence. 

Lauterbrunnen. 

The road from Unterfeen to Lauterbrunnen leads through a 
valley along the Lutfchine, a rivulet, which precipitates itfelf 
with extraordinary rapidity from rock to rock. Beyond the 
ruins of the caftle of Unf{punen, the valley gradually becomes 
narrower, till at laft it divides into two parts. ‘The road to the 
left leads to Grindelwald, and that to the right to Lauterbrunnen. 
I foon perceived that village, which confifts of a number of 
{mall houfes difperfed through the valley, and on the declivity 
of the mountain. 

At the diftance of two werfts from Lauterbrunnen, I obferved 
the fo-called Staubbach, which precipitates itfelf from the top 

of a rock above nine hundred fect high. At the diitance from 
which I firit faw it, the fall refembled an immoveable pillar of 
milk.white foam. I approached this phenomenon with {wift 
fleps, and viewed it from all fides. The water rufhes with fuch 
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force, as fcarcely to touch the fide of the rock. It is inftantly 
difperfed in air, and at length reaches the ground in the form of 
fine mizzling rain, which may be perceived in a circumference 
of a hundred paces. My clothes became thoroughly wet ina 
few minutes. We then approached another water-fall, called 
the Trummerbach. The current has broken through a large 
rock, from which it rufhes furioufly into the valley, where it by 
degrees becomes placid, and at Jaft flows along ina limpid flream. 
The perforated rock, and the thundering water-fall, belong to 
thofe rude beauties which delight the lover of nature. Seated 
upon an elevated ftone, I contemplated this grand {peétacle above 
an hour, and at length returned to Lauterbrunnen, where I ar- 
rived much fatigued. 
Eight o’clochin the evening. 

The moon, in mild majefly, has rifen above the valley. I am 
fitting on afoft green plot, and fee her thea her filver light over 
the mountains, glimmer through the dark verdure of the fir- 
trees, and illumine the fummit of the Jungfrau, one of the 
loftiet of the Alps, which is covered with everlafting ice. It 
is crowned with two {now-clad fummits refembling the breafls 
of a female bofom. Nota creature has yet afcended, nor can 
even the tempeft reach them; only the fun and moon play 
upon their delicate furface. Perpetual filence prevails around 
them ; there is the termination of the terreftial creation. I look 
around me, but can no where difcover a paffage out of this nar- 
row valley. 


From the Herd{men’s Cottages, on the dips. 


My conduftor wakened me at four o’clock. I grafped my 
herculean club, followed him, and proceeded the firft ftep up the 
mountain with veneration. I climbed forward. The morning 
was at firft cool; but it grew foon fo lipt-as to oblige me to 
put off my great coat. Ina fhort time I beggme tired, and was 
forced to reft frequently. My blood was at the fame time fo 
flrongly agitated, that I could hear my pulfe beat. My con- 
duior fhewed me prodigious fragments, which, about ten years 
fitice, were detached from the rock, and could eafily have over- 
whelmed a whole town. I perceived almoft inceffantly a faint 
noife, occafioned by the fnow falling from the mountains. Woe 
tothe unhappy wanderer who is overtaken by thefe mafles of 
fnow ! His death is inevitable. 

I kept afcending above four hours on a narrow path, which 
now and then entirely difappeared ; and at Jaft attained to the 
objeét of my moft fervent wifhes. I arrived at the top of the 
mountain, where a moft wonderful alteration at once took place 
with me. I loft all fenfation of fatigue, my flrength returned, 
I breathed with eafe and freedom, and an uncommon tranquillity 
and joy took polleflion of my heart. I funk upon my knees, 
and, 
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and, looking towards Heaven, Loffered up my adoration to him 
who has fo plainly ftamped the feal of his omnipotence, grandeur, 
infinity, upon thefe maiffes of rock and fnow. I ftood on the 
higheft flep which mortals can tread, when they wifh to ap- 
proach the throne of the Moft High. I was incapable of ut- 
tering a word; and yet I am fure I never prayed with fuch 
fervour as at that moment. Thus I here experienced the truth 
of what Rouffeau fomewhere fays, concerning the effeéts of the 
mountain air. I had left behind in the valley all thofe forrows 
and cares, all thofe thoughts and fenfations, which confine and op- 
prefs the nobler part of man; and I looked with compaffion on the 
inhabitants of Lauterbrunnen, without envying them the magnifi- 
cent {pe€tacle of the filver Staubbach, which the fun’s rays muft, 
at that moment, have iJlumined. Here, man feels the grand pur- 
pofe for which he was defigned ; here, he forgets his earthly 
native country, and becomes a citizen of the univerfe. Here, 
the ftream of time vanifhes from his mind’s eye, and his ideas 
are plunged in the ocean of eternity. When he looks at the 
mountains, conneéted by chains of ice, and covered with per- 
petual fnows, on which the lapfe of ages makes not the flighteft 
alteration, reverential awe thrills his heart ; when he refleéts on 
the Omnipotent Hand that piled thefe mighty mafles up to the 
clouds; and wili, perhaps, once fink them into ocean’s pro- 
foundeft aby fs. 

I continued my route with fwift ftep and cheerful mind, acrofs 
this mountain, which is called the Wengenalpe ; and, after 
having pailed by the Jungfrau, and the Eiger, both of which 
reft upon the Wengenalpe, as upon a pedeftal, I arrived at fome 
cottages, inhabited in fummer by herdfmen. Thefe honeft, art- 
lefs people, gbliged me to go into their cottages, where they fet 
before me milk and cheefe. ‘bey had no bread, but that article 
my conduétor had provided. ‘This formed my frugal repaft, 
feated on the trume’of a tree; for table and chairs conftitute no 
part of the furniture of thefe fimple children of nature. Two 
fprightly young fhepherdeffes, who looked at me, finiled incef- 
fantly ; but, when I told them that I was delighted with a life 
like their’s, fimple and free from cares, and that I fhould like to 
remain in their company, and milk the cows with them, they 
burft into loud laughter, 


Grindelwald, feven o'clock in the evening, 
After leaving the herdfmen’s cottages, we walked above an 
hour on flowery, odoriferous meadows, covered with grazing 
herds. We then defcended towards Grindelwald, which was 
within view. This village, confifling of between two and three 
hundred houfes fca®&ered over the valley, affords an agreeable 
view. Atthe fame time, I obferved the upper glacier; it was 
fome time before we could difcover the lower, as it was hid by 
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the mountain which we were defcending. Thefe glaciers are 
the objeéts which attra&t travellers to Grindelward. I went to 
fee the lower, which was the neareft to me. Between two 
mountains rife immenfe maffes, or pyramids of ice; in which 
I did not, however, like a French traveller, difcover any re. 
femblance to the cryftal caftles of enchantment ;_ but they cer. 
tainly exhibit a magnificent {peftacle. I do not recolle& who 
firft compared the glaciers to a turbulent fea, whofe waves are 
fuddenly arrefted by the moft intenfe froft, and converted, at 
once, into ice; but the thought is admirably expreflive, and 
truly poetic. 

After viewing the glaciers from the {pot where the turbid cur. 
rent of the Lutfchine precipates itfelf with a dreadful roar, 
from one of its cavities, and hurries along large ftones in its 
courfe, I refolved to afcend higher. Unfortunately, my con- 
duétor was not acquainted with the moft convenient way to the 
fummit of the hill. This was not fufficient todeter me from my 
purpole, and I began to afcend by the fide of theice. I had no 
other footing than {mall ftones, which rolled from under my 
feet, and I {tumbled every moment, till I was at length obliged 
to creep on all-fours; andto lay hold of the large ftones in order 
to help myfelf forward. My guide called after me, that he 
fhould abandon me to my fate. I regarded him with contempt, 
and, without returning him any anfwer, climbed higher and 
higher, till I had at laft furmounted every obftacle. I had then 
a view over, almoft, the whole of this mountain of ice; over 
which are fcattered, as it were, lofty pyramids. At a diftance, 
they appear {maller and f{maller ; and at length totally difappear. 
I lay here, above an hour, on a flone projeéting over the abyfs, 
and then fet off on my return to Grindelwald, where I arrived, 
if not quite without feet, at leaft without fhoes. Fortunately, I 
had taken another pair with me, in cafe they fhould be wanted. 

(To be continued.) 


Part of Mr. Fuftice Hardinge’s Charge to the Grand Fury 
of the County of Brecon, at the late Spring Affze. 





~ INCE I told you in the autumn of laft year, “ that all Bri- 
OS tain was to be in arms,” the miracle has been accomplifhed, 
and you have your fhare in it, a band of military patriots have 
{prung to the national defence—every male of a competent age 
has received the new ftamp of a foldier’s charatter—the young 
for the old, and flrong for the weak. Eloquence animates this 
high fpirit, and wifdom is its guide; the purfe opens itfelf in 
aid of the fword, the heart and the head are united champions 
for the altar and throne, for the liberties of Europe, the charities 
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ors are of domeftic life, the moral intereft of the world, and the native 
ent to fpirit of the human charaéter. 

n two Deprecating the effufion of blood, I lament that our enemy 
which has no tafte for principles like thofe, that he has no conception 
iy Te. of that moft elevated pride which can put fetters upon itfelf— 
y cer. that he would refufe to reign, unlefs he could make the liber. 
who ties of men paflive inftruments of his jealoufy, revenge, and 
es are caprice, 
ed, at I had occafion laft year to reprobate his trial by juries, with 
» and a power to fupercede it by a word ora nod; but never could 
limagine what the laft month has made known to us. 
d cur. I conjure you to mark it, and with pride of contraft in more 
roar, views of it than one. 
in its A confpiracy againft the firft conful’s life has been ftated by 
con- him, and prejudged of courfe—the accufed are men of cha- 
> the raler—one of them a formidable competitor of his military 
n my fame. The conful tells his children, “ that armed by their love 
ad no he has no fear, and configns the incendiaries to the mercy of the 
- my law,” pointing at thefe juries ! 
liged The words have fcarce iffued from his lips before a mandate 
order efcapes from him, by which his own creatures are made the 
at he fole judges of the law and the fat over thofe vittims of his 
mM pt, power. 
and The contraft is worth your attention. He had barely put his 
then fword into the fheath, when aconfpiracy in this ifland for the 
over murder of the king and of all his race, for the fubverfion of 
ince, the government, and for a new revolution, upon French prin. 
pear. ciples, was deteéted, without any convulfion of the public 
oy fs, mind; was tried with every advantage to the accufed that can. 
ved, dour and mercy could prompt, without removing a fingle bar- 
ly, I rier from the legal prefumptions of innocence, which are mul- 
di. tiplied here in proportion to the enormity of the guilt im. 
puted. 
—-- But another branch of the contraft is of tenfold importance ! 
In a little time after the fentence of death was paffed upon the 
fury con[p1 rators by the firft magiftrate in our criminal judicature, 
the chief juftice of the King’s Bench; M. Peltier, proprietor 
of “* The Ambigu,” a man of abilities and character ; an emi- 
Bri- grant from the ufurper of the regal diadem in France (domiciled 
hed, here), difgufted by the tyrannies of the ufurper, then upon terms 
ave of amity with us, wrote an eloquent, able, and {pirited inveétive 
age againft him. ‘This man, by a conftru€tion of law, peculiar to 
ung our jurifprudence, and congenial to the high fpirit of the na- 
this tional charaéter, was tried for this offence to the firft conful— 
r in was tried in our court of juitice, and before the very fame en- 
ons lightened magiflrate—was profecuted by our king, and con- 
ties victed by an Englith verdi& of a libel upon our government. 
f What 
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What is the return for it ? we are branded in every court of 
Europe as accomplices to rid the world of the fame firft confyl 
by an affaffin’s arm ! 

It is natural for tyrants, elevated into military defpotifm, to 
fhudder when the poifoned cup is returning to their lips. It is 
natural for them to be alarmed at the found of the falling “* leaf” 
—and they fee a dagger planted in every hand. But we repro. 
bate fuch implements of enmity as thefe, and we fhall, I trof, 
avenge the honour of the nation’s character by its natural wea. 
pons—by the {word of heroes, and the courage of patriots—till 
fecurity can be obtained, upon terms which cannot be violated, 
for thofe proud heir-looms of Britifh inheritance—liberty—the 
hatred of tyrants, and fpirit againft oppreflion. 





The STORY of the TWO SISTERS. 
(Concluded from Page 331.) 


HE unfortunate Belville was one of the moft zealous of 

the partizans of Richard, fought bravely in his caufe, and 
was amongit thofe of the king’s followers, who fhared the fate 
of their royal mafler in Bofworth Field. He was near Richard 
in great part of the battle, and was alfo a witnefs of his death, 
and his own horfe being killed under him, either by the fall, or 
by being trampled on in the confufion, his thigh was broken, 
and, after Richmond’s party had obtained the viétory, this gal- 
lant youth was carried, with feveral others, wounded, into Lei- 
cefter, where, his rank being known, he was lodged in a monaf- 
tery of black friars, in that city. 

His page, Bertram, who had ferved him from his infancy, 
took care that afliftance fiould be procured him, but the fever 
which was occafioned by the accident, together with the many 
bruifes he bad received, neither gave himfelf, or thofe about 
him, any other profpeét but that of approaching death. 

‘Thofe who contemplate Belville a few weeks before, in the 
full vigour of youth, flattering himfelf with every expeétation 
of happinefs that virtue, fortune, and an union. with one of the 
loveliefl of women, could prefent to his imagination; and now 
pitture him, flretched on a poor pallet, furrounded by a parcel 
of mendicant friars, bis countenance fhrunk and wan, and bis 
eyes fixed with humility and refignation on a crucifix which 
they held betore him, cannot, furely, by the contsaft, avoid drop. 
a figh at the fallacy of human hopes! 

A little before he expired he defired to be left alone with his 
page rth at Se might give him his lateft orders. 

* Bertram,” fays he, look ing wifttully on him, “ the day 
that hath ruined our Sove reign’s fortune hath blafted mine! and 
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that, too, in the moment when it fhone the faireft! Thou wilt 
foon render me the laft of thy faithful fervices! Let my body 
reft with the fathers of this houfe; and, as foon as thou haft feen 
its due rites performed, {peed thee to Canterbury, and acquaint 
the holy abbot of Saint Auguftin with the bloody event of yef- 
terday. Conjure him that he unfold it to my intended bride 
in fach manner as his difcretion fhall advife. Bear her this 
jewel from my finger, in token that my laft thoughts dwelt on 
her; and tell her, ny only figh in leaving the world was for the 
lofing her, whofe virtues fo embellifhed it!” 

The faithful Bertram dropped a tear of affe&tion and gratitude 
over the grave of his gallant mafter; and journeying to Canter. 
bury, with a burfting heart, prefented himfelf before the abbot, 
with fuch a countenance as hardly needed a tongue to tell his 
melancholy errand. 

The arrival of Belville’s page could not be long a fecret to 
Ifabella, who was then at her uncle’s, and whofe mind initantly 
foreboded fome extraordinary event, though the news of the 
battle had not yet reached that city. 

When Saint Clair was himfelf fufficiently compofed to open 
the mournful bufinefs to his niece, he {pared none of that 
ghoftly comfort which a good man would offer on fuch an oc- 
cafion, though the amount of ail that can be faid to the fons and 
daughters of affli€tion is no more than this, that it is our duty 
and our intereft to bear, with patience, that which it is not in 
our power to alter! The emotions of nature muft fubfide be. 
fore the foothing voice of reafon can be heard. 

Ifabella, after giving way to the firft tranfports of paffion, 
aflumed a fortitude and refignation which her piety alone could 
infpire. She defired that Bertram might be detained two ‘or 
three days at the monaftery, and, as foon as her mind was more 
fortified, fhe would difpatch him to her fifter Frances, whom fhe 
could then bear to fee with more calmnefs, and to whom fhe fent 
the following letter, by the hands of the page. 


** Most BELoveD SIsTEB, 

“ Iam plunged from the height of imaginary happinefs into 
the depth of real diftrefs! The meflenger who delivers this will 
inform you of my fituation, and to him I refer you for particu. 
lars, which I am unable to dwell on. Belville is no more! All 
that dream of happinefs which I hoped for, from an alliance 
with that dear, that amiable man, 1s vanifhed in an inftant! and 
I wake into a world that hath no obje&t for my regard, but the 
affection of my ever tender Frances! I fupport my adverfity 
with all the fortitude I can fummon up; but Heaven only 
knows the ftruggles of my heart! From the time that the united 
folicitations of you and my uncle prevailed on me (though ree 
lu@antly) to abfent myfelf from you, my fou! hath been ag‘« 
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tated between hope and difappointment! I will truft the fallacy 
of the world no more; the remainder of my days {hall be paffed 
with you; and we will end life as we began it, in an infeparable 
union. Your converfe, and the folitude of a cloifter, can alone 
reftore tranquillity tothe mind of your ever faithful and dif. 


confolate 
* ISABELLA.” 


When the lady abbefs faw her fifter, fhe found her ftill more 
confirmed in her refolution of entering on a monaftic life. 
Her uncle, conceiving it might beft reftore a calm to her trou- 
bled fpirits, no longer oppofed it; and as foon as her affairs 
were properly adjufted, and every thing prepared, fhe took the 
veil in the convent where Frances prefided. 

Ifabella now found in religion the only confolation for her 
palt misfortunes; and though the remembrance of her beloved 
Belville would often come acrofs her, and {pread a temporary 
gloom overher mind, yet fhe conftantly ftrove to difpel it by 
piety and refignation. Thetwo fifters enjoyed all that heart-felt 
pleafure which arifes from rooted friendfhip ; and, as the effeéts 
of benevolent difpofitions operate on all around, their’s ferved to 
communicate happinefs to all the filterhood. 

The Louvain manufcript informs us, that after thefe ladies had 
paffed near fourteen years in this peaceful retirement, the abbefs 
was feized with an alarming fever, the effe&s of which hung fo 
long upon her that they greatly endangered her life. It is not 
difficult to conceive how fevere Ifabella’s fufferings were, in 
this dreadful interval of fufpenfe and apprehenfion, or the 
anxieties of her mind, till her fifter was reftored to health. 

Frances, during her illnefs, had made a private vow to the 
Bleffed Virgin Mary, that, if fhe recovered, fhe would fend 
fome coftly offering to a chapel, which was confecrated to her, 
at a little port called Bradflow, or Broad-Stairs, in the ille of 
Thanet (part of which chapel is at this day remaining) ; and in 
which her image was eiteemed to work fuch great miracles, that 

pilgrims came from parts very remote to vilit it; and it was 
held in fuch veneration, that all fhips pafling within fight 
of it are reported to have conflantly lowered their top-fails to 
falute it. And the feaft of the Invention of the Holy Crofs, 
which was the 3d day of May, being to be celebrated there, 
with great folemuny, her gratitude for her recovery, and for the 
fuppofed interceffion of the Virgin, detcrmined her to go her- 
felf at that time, and fulfil her vow. 

Ifabella obtained permiffion to accompany her fifler in this 
devout purpofe; and the roads being little frequented in that 
age, and a horle almoft the only conveyance, they refolved to 
put themfelves, with two attendants, aboard a paflage-floop, that 
ufually went, at ftated times, from Feverfham to Broad-Stairs, 
9 and 
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and other parts along the coaft between that place and the 
Downs. 

They fet fail in the evening, but had not been at fea above 
two hours before a violent ftorm arofe. Every one who is 
acquainted with the navigation of this coaft, quite to. the mouth 
of the Thames, knows how difficult it is rendered, by reafon of 
the many flats and banks of fand that obftru&t it. 

The fuddennefs and fury of the florm, together with the 
thunder and lightning that accompanied it, threw a difmay 
amongft all the paffengers; and the mariners, from the oppo- 
fition of the wind and tide, were unable to dirett the veffel. To 
purfue their courfe was impra€ticable; they therefore attempted 
to fave themfelves by running in on the fhore, at a place called 
Reculver (which isa {mall village, though of great antiquity, 
fituate on the borders of the ifle of Thanet); but the advance 
of night, and a thick fog, prevented them from difcerning ex- 
afily whereabout they were. Ewery endeavour to reach the 
fhore was fruftrated by the ftorm driving them from it; and 
their fails being all fhattered, a fudden fwell of the fea bore 
them quite out of their direftion, and ftruck the veffel on a 
bank of fand, called the Horfe, that lies a little off from Re- 
culver. 

The furprize, the confufion, and the image ‘of death, that 
maft naturally rufk into the minds of people who are on the 
point of being wrecked, can only be juftly felt, or defcribed, by 
thofe who have ftood in fo dreadful a fituation. Each one re- 
cémmended himfelf to God, and to his tutelar faint. The 
mariners ho¥fled out their long-boat as precipitately as they 
could; and that which moft agitated the thoughts of Frances 
and Ifabella was the mutual prefervation of each other. 

Scarce was the boat on the furface of the waves when every 
one was eager to rufh into it, for it was ceriain the veffel muft 
bulge in a few hours; and, to add to the horror, night advanced. 
The captain, almoft by force, dragged the lady abbefs and her 
filer from the cabin; and fcarce had he helped the firft, half 
dead as fhe was, down the fide of the fhip, when thofe who were 
already in the boat, finding they muft all perifh if more got in, 
pufhed off inflantly, and rowed towards fhore, in fpite of the 
menaces of the captain, who flood on deck, fupporting Ha- 
bella, the intreaties of the abbe[s, who was wild to return, or the 
cries of the paffengers left behind. 

The only faint hope which now remained to thofe on board, 
was, that the veflel might poflibly hold together till fome affif- 
tance could be obtained from the fhore, which they ftill flattered 
themfelves would come in cafe the boat reached the land, which 
it providentially did, though with the utmoft rifk. Every one 
who remained in the veflel was refigned to his fate; and fur- 

rounded, as Habella was, by impending death, it afforded no 
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imall confolation to her to think there was a poffibility that her 
fifter had efcaped. 

It was four hours after the arrival of the boat before any one 
durft venture out; when, the florm abating with the departure 
of the tide, and the day being near dawning, a large boat put off 
to the wreck. When thofe who went to aflit got to it, they 
found all the people on board retired to different places beneath 
the deck, great part of which was broken away. Ifabella had 
semaiued in the cabin; one fide of which was alfo wathed off, 
and the room half filled with water; fhe was almoft exhaufted 
by the terrors fhe had fuftained, the bruifes the had received, 
and the extreme cold in which fhe had fo long fuffered. They 
led her with the utmoft gentlenefs from this wretched place; 
while fhe, all pale and trembling, fcarcely comprehended at firft 
what they were doing; yet life feemed to flufh anew in her 
countenance on hearing that her fifter was preferved. 

As foon as they had brought her on fhore fhe was fupported 
by feveral women, who were waiting to receive her, and con. 
du€ted to the houfe where the lady abbefs was. Frances, tranf- 
ported at the firft fight of her fifter, ran out to meet Ifabella, 
who, the moment the approached, made an effort to {pring for- 
ward to her, but funk down, overpowered, into the arms of her 
attendants. Frances clafped her hand, and in an eager joy 
would have uttered fomething, but could only faintly pro- 
nounce her name, and fell at her feet in a {woon. 

Ifabella was immediately put into bed, and received every 
affiftance that could be procured; but her ftrength and fpirits 
were fo far exhaufted, by the terror and fatigue which her mind 
and body had undergone, and by remaining fo many hours in 
water, that fhe lived but till the evening of the following day. 

Frances, though ftill finking from the fhock and agitation of 
the preceding night, forgot, in her attention to her fifter, her 
own fufferings. She never ftirred from her bedfide, and often 
accufed herfelf as being the fatal caufe of all that had befallen 
her, by fuffering her attendance in this expedition. Ifabella 

chid her for thinking fo, declaring it was the will of Heaven, to 
which fhe patiently fubmitted. “* Though we came into the 
world together,” fays fhe, “* yet, as we were not deftined to 
perifh t eth ier, atime mult inevitably have come when death 
would have diffolved our union. I rejoice that I am not the 
furvivor. I die, where I have ever wifhed to live, in the arms 
of, the moft beloved of fillers. Pray for the repofe of my 
foul; and lay me inthe tomb which you have allotied to be 
your own, that one grave may in death hold our remains, who 
in life had but ene heart.” 

The lofs of Ifabella plunged the lady abbefs into that deep 
diffrefs which minds, formed like her’s, with the nobleft fenti- 
meats of tendernefs and benevolence, mull, on fuch a trial, 
inevitably 
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inevitably feel. She caufed the body of her unfortunate fifter 
to be tranfported in folemnity to their convent, where, after it 
had been expofed with accuftomed rites, it was depofited, with 
every mark of ref{peét, in a vault, on one fide of the fhrine of 
Saint Benediét, bedewed with tears of the moft heart-felt for- 
tow, dropped from the eyes of all the fifterhood. 

When time and refle€tion had fomewhat calmed her affli€tion, 
Frances failed not to tranf{mit, by the hands of her confeffor 
(her uncle, the abbot, having been fome time dead), her intended 
offering to the Virgin of Broad-Stairs, accompanied by a dona- 
tion of twelve maffes, to be faid for the repofe of Ifabella’s foul. 
And foon after, to perpetuate the memory of her fifter, as well 
as to dire€&t mariners in their courfe, that they might efcape the 
fad calamity herfelf had fo fatally experienced, fhe caufed a 
very ancient church, that flood on a rifing ground juft above the 
village of Reculver, and which was greatly fallen into decay, to 
be reftored, and much enlarged ; and at one end thereof ere&ed 
twotowers, with lofty fpires upon them, the which fhe dire&ted 
fhould be called The Sifters ; and to this day it retains the name, 
and is a fea-mark of great utility. 

In lefs than feven years the whole church was completed, 
which fhe endowed very liberally, by a grant out of her own 
fortune ; and ordained, that there fhould be celebrated one fo- 
lemn mafs, on the firft day of every month (the wreck having 
happened on the firft of May) ; and that a perpetual litany fhould 
be fung, for the eternal peace of the departed Ifabella, 

She lived to fee this her will executed, as well as to beftow 
many other charitable donations, not only on the convent over 
which fhe prefided, but on feveral other religious inftitutions ; 
and was, from her amiable chara€ter and pious example, beloved 
and refpeéted to the laft hour of her life. ‘ 

She furvived Ifabella eleven years, and died moft fincerely 
and defervedly lamented, towards the end of the year 1512. 

Her remains, purfuant to her own defire, were depofited by 
the fide of thofe of her fier, with all that folemnity due to her 
high rank and office. A monument was erefted near to the 
place, where they were interred, with their figures kneeling, 
hand in hand, before a crofs ; and beneath it, a plate of brafs, 
recording their unfhaken friendfhip. 

Faithful, congenial fpirits! in whatfoever world ye refide, 
peace be your Jot, as virtue was your portion hére !—Long, 
long may this memorial of your love remain, to guide the du- 
bious veffel in its courfe, and make your names bleft by the 
wanderers of the deep ! 


3G 2 DESCRIP. 
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DESCRIPTION ef POTZDAM, ia PRUSSIA. 


OTZDAM, formerly called in the Vandal tongue Pozdu. 
= pimi, which fignifies “* fituated amidf oaks,” was originally 
built by the Vandals. 

It is not eafy to imagine a more ftriking and pleafing appear. 
ance than that which Potzdam affords. The town, which is very 
extenfive, is built with the greateft exaétnefs and fymmetry ; 
the flreets, long and fpacious, are formed by regular rows of 
houfes of even height and projeétion, fronted with white ftone, 
and fimple of archite€ture: a baker’s fhop bears the appear. 
ance of a gentleman’s dwelling houfe ; the windows, the doors, 
the roofs, difplay alike the pediment andthe cornice. The 
number and the beauty of public buildings, private edifices, 
palaces, bridges, canals, manufa€tories, and firu€tures for humane 
inflitutions, at once form a fine coup dail ; while no abrupt in- 
equality of appearance flrikes the eye by a fudden tranfition 
from the magnificence ot a royal dwelling or public edifice to 
the uncomely pent-houfe and cafement of a mean habitation. 
The intereft of the view is uninterruptedly kept up, by the eye 
being led merely from the greater degree of f{plendour and fine 
architefiure to the fmaller proportion of the fame appearance. 
Every body at Potzdam does not dwell in a palace equally fu- 
perb ; but all have a comfortable habitation. This uncommon 
advantage to the inhabitants is not merely the effcét of an elegant 
taffe thus gratified by decorating the royal town, but originated 
equally in munificence ; for al] thefe handfome houfes were 
built at the king’s own expence, and prefented in free gift by 
Frederick the Second to the owners of the old ones. 

However bandfome Potzdam is in itfelf, it will afford little 

pleafure to thofe who are not fond of almoft conftantly meeting 
with foldiers on chargers and on foot, and of feeing fentry 
boxes in every flreet, and barracks under many a colonnade ; 
befide hearing drums and martial mufic, and witneffing military 
exercifes of every kind, which are of courfe regulatly carried 
on with the daily precifion of garrifon duty. 

There are nine gates to the town, five of which clofe it on 
the fide of the land, and four are water gates, or quays. All 
thefe are conftru@éd, more or lefs, in a very handfome ftyle of 
building. The gat@of Brandenburgh is remarkably fine, mo- 
celled on the triumphal arch of Hadrian at Rome; vitory, ina 
quadriga finely executed in bronze, commands the traveller’s at- 
tention from a confiderable diflance, as he approaches the town 
through a long vifta of mulberry trees, which form avenues to 
almoft all the five gates. This gate is fo fine, that his majefty 
Frederick William the Second caufed one fimilar to it to be 
erected at the end of the lime walk at Berlin, 
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The town of Potzdam is fituated four German leagues, or 
about twenty-two Englifh miles, from. Berlin, three and a half 
from Charlottenberg, two from Spandau, four from Branden. 
burgh, and one from Werder. The principal roads leading 
from the town are that of Brandenburgh on the fide of the em. 
pire and Holland ; that of Belitze towards Saxony, by Witten- 
berg and Hall; and that of Ruppin by Naiuen, on the rout: of 
Mecklenburgh. 

Potzdam, from its pofition, poffeffes great advantages for trade 
and commerce. The river Havel, on the right bank of which 
the diftrift ftlands, abounds with fifh of nearly all kinds: it is 
{ficiently broad and deep to admit of velfels of confiderable 
burthea freely navigating ; con! jequently craft of all tonnage, 
freighted with merchandizes of all countries, are conftantly to be 
feen, either clearing outwards or entering. On once fide the 
gonnettion is dire&t, down the Elbe, with the German ocean ; 
on the other, by the Spree and the Oder, the intercourfe is im. 
mediate with the Baltic. Thus the whole navigation of Ham. 
burgh to Breflau, and the reft of Silefia, as alfo to Weft Pruffia 
through the Bre mberg canal, is obliged to take one and the fame 
courfe by the Havel. 

An immenfe inland navigation was opened by means of cae 
nals, and by diverting the courfe of different branches of the 
Nuth, as well as by finkingin many places the bed of the river 
itfelf. In confequence af which fyftem of aquedud, ftrata, of 
naturally moft unprolific foil, were fertilized, while at the fame 
time cafy means of tranfport were opened for wood, the grand 
article of firing in Germany, from all the furrounding foreits, 
anda free circulation of commerce was promoted. By fuch 
ufeful inflitutions, the town of Potzdam gradually revived, and 
in the rapid progrefs of its improvemenis began to lofe the re- 
membrance of all thofe calamities which had overwhelined it 
during the courfe of the feven years’ war, when it was taken 
pofleffion of by a vi€torious enemy, and laid under the heavy 
contribution of 22,000 rix-dollars, 

Frederick the Second. on his ac pecellic n to the throne, made 
choice of Potzdam for his principal! place of refidence, and em- 
bellifhed it with every ornament ol art, and enriched it with the 
benefit of every ufeful inflitution. It is not in the power of 
the author, who made but a fay of three days there, to give an 
enumeration of all thofe works, as well as of the various objects 
deferving particular notice jn the different large palaces of Sans 
Souci and Potzdam;: neither could he venture in this flight 
fketch to detail, with that miautenefs which jaftice would de- 
mand, the different beneficent and eleemofynary inftitutions, as 
well as the extenfive and valuable commercial improvements 
and rich manufaétories, which were ecllablifhed at great expence, 
and are maintained and improved with extreme munificence, and 
great 
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great advantage to the kingdom, under the profperous reign of 
his fucceffor Frederick William the Second, which was at its 
melancholy clofe at the time the author made his excurfion to 
Pruffia. 





ee 


Anecdote of the celebrated Mr. Nolan: with Obfervatiops on 
the Paffion of Fear. 


HOUGH the paffion of fear is generally allowed to be a 
concomitant with natural weaknefs and imbecility of mind, 
yet this, like all other opinions, is not without exception, for 
magnanimity and apprehenfion are fometimes fingularly com- 
bined. This may either be produced by fome nervous affe€tion, 
or by the effe&t which early impreffions impart ; for when the 
judgment allows the fallacy of a nurfe’s idle fory, yet ftill the 
recolle€tion of the horror excited by the relation, has often pro. 
duced a kind of fearful fenfation about the heart.—Dr. John- 
jon, for example, whofe mind was capable of the moft extra- 
ordinary exertions, was yet liable to the moft painful impreffions 
from fear, and the fubje& of death was never mentioned in his 
prefence, without producing emotions he was unable to con- 
ceal. 

Fortunate it is for the rifing generation, that the method of 
education is very much improved, and that children are feldom 
intimidated into good behaviour, by exciting the paflion of fear 
in their minds. The furprifing exploits of ghofts, or the hif- 
tory of hobgoblins, are no longer permitted to become a hur- 
fery theme; but I ftill recolle&t the alarming impreflion which 
a relation of their extraordinary atchievements produced. 

Among the lower clafs of people,a belief in their exiftence, 
even at this period, generally prevails ; and I thal! clofe my ob- 
fervations upon this fubje&, by amufing my readers with an Hi- 
bernian tale; not merely for the purpofe of fhewing the cre- 
dulity of the people, but to prove that religious confidence is the 
deflroyer of fear. 

A woman in Dublin, poffeffed of fome little property, among 
which was a {mall houfe in which fhe was accuftomed to refide, 
circulated a ftory, which foon fpread through the neighbour- 
hood, of having her reft difturbed by aghoft every night. This 
fupernatural being appeared in the form of a female, dreffed in 
long black robes; an irradiate light furrounded her features, 
which were equally expreflive of diflrefs and fear !—The cur- 
tains of the bed were undrawn by this alarming phantom, who 
made figns to the terrified woman to follow it out of the room; 
and at length, induced by the ardency of her intreaties, two of 
her relations agreed to come and fleep in the houfe. 
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Though the ghoft did not make a vifible appearance to them, 
yet they were alarmed with the moft appalling noife ; and the 
occupier of the houfe protefted that it had threatened her, and 
vowed fhe would not remain there another night. 

A gentleman of the name of Nolan, whofe poetic talents are 
much admired in that part of the world, hearing that the poor 
woman had aétually quitted her habitation, and that the whole 
neighbourhood were very much alarmed, offered a bet to one of 
his acquaintance, that he would remain a whole night locked up 
in the houfe. 

The ftory had been fo flrongly attefted, that the being locked 
up in a houle fo vifited, feemed a formidable affair ; in con- 
fequence of which the bet was accepted, and the heroic defier 
of hobgoblins retired to his retreat, with a brace of piftols in 
his pocket, and a faithful dog by his fide. At the awful hour, 
when fpirits are fuppofed to emerge from their gloomy manfion, 
and univerfal filence and ftillnefs prevails, a violent noife was 
heard in the apartments, attended by hollow groans, and the 
clanking of chains. Unintimidated by thefe alarming fymp- 
toms, Mr. Nolan declared he would fhoot the firft being that 
entered the room; yet, that his declaration was not made from 
hardened infenfibility, but from the influence which religious 
confidence produces upon the mind, may eafily be difcovered 
by the following lines, which his friends found lying upon the 
table, when they releafed their prifoner on the enfuing morn- 
ing :— 


STAN ZA, 
WRITTEN IN A HAUNTED Room. 


If, from the cearments of the filent dead, 
Our long departed friends fhould rife anew ; 
Why feel a horror, or conceive a dread, 
To fee again thofe friends, whom once we knew ? 


Father of All! Thou gav’ft not to our ken 
To view beyond the afhes of the grave; 
’Tis not the idle tales of trifling men 
That can appal.—The truly brave, 
Seated on reafon’s adamaniine throne, 
Complace the foul, and fear no ills unknown ! 


Oh ! if the flinty prifon of the grave 
Could loofe its doors, and Ict the fpirit flee ; 
Why not return the wife, the juft, the brave, 
And fet once more the pride of ages free ? 
Why not reftore a Socrates again ? 
Or give thee Newton, as the firft of men? 
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CURE for the GOUT. 
R. STONEHOUSE, of Edinbargh, has adopted a method 


for the cure of the gout, no lefs important tor its fimpli. 
city than the almoft inflantaneons fuecefs with which it is at. 
tended. The method is no more than holding the affe&ted part 
over hot or boiling water. Gout he confiders as proceeding 
from obftru€tion. By the aftion of fteam the fibres are relaxed, 
or what is the fame thing, the preffure of the common atmof. 
phere is diminifhed, and the cure of courfe follows. To con. 
firm this theory by faéts, the doétor relates his praftice on him. 
felf in two inftances. He was firft attacked in the hand; when 
the fit had acquired its laft lage, both in pain and {welling, he 
held his hand over a common tureen fuil of boiling water. In 
a few minutes the pain abated, and in twenty-five minutes en. 
tirely fubfided, and had it not been for the {welling, he could 
have ufed his hand as well as if nothing had happened. The 
fecond attack was in his foot, which he allowed to proceed for 
twenty-four hours. He then fufpended it over a pail nearly 
full of boiling water, and covered it with flannel. Inthe courfe 
of an hour he was free from pain, atid walked about the room as 
ufuai. The do€tor obferves, that in cafe his ftomach or bowels 
fhall be attacked, he will immerfe his whole body ina hogfhead 
of fleam. He has been in good health, and free from gout, ever 
fince he tried thefe experiments, though very near feventy. 
This vapour bath ought to be repeated feveral times, evén after 
the pain is removed, in order to effe& a tadical cure. 





An ANECDOTE. 
} Bs JOHNSON, though from an early period of life in 


habus of familiar intimacy with Garrick, never enter- 
tained a cordial affection for him, and excluded him from the 
club in Ivy-Lane, left Davy fhould difturb it with his buf. 
foonry. The truth is, the do€tor had a thorough contempt for 
the profesion, as he emphatically flyled it, of an actor, and 
frequently treated Garrick with the aufterity of a {choolmailer, 
by afluming a right of correfing his enunciation. * You 
often,” faid Johnfon, “ miftake the emphatical word of a fen- 
tence ;"-—"" Give meanexample,” faid Garrick ; “* I cannot,” 
anfwered Johnfon, “ ‘recolleét one, but repeat the feventh com- 
mandment.’’ Garrick pronounced it, “* Thou /Laét not commit 
aljultery ;"—"* You are wrong,” faid Jobnfon, “ iis a nega- 
tive precept, and ought to be pronounced thus—theu fhalt not 

commit adultery.” 
Johnfon’s objeétion to the admiffion of Garrick, notwith- 
fianding their long continued acquaintance, may be juftified 
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by Garrick’s deficiency in ufeful and found learning; he was 
no difquifitor, his reading had been confined, and he could con- 
tribute little elfe to the pleafures of fober and imftruftive con- 
verfation than the fleeting occurrences of the day, or the petty 
detail of theatrical intrigue. Even his knowledge of the world 
was derived through the medium of dramatic writers, who are 
far from being the fafeft guides. 





A LETTER of Dr. FRANKLIN, on DUELLING. 
Addreffed to T. Percival, M.D. 


Dear Sir, Paffy, near Paris, July 17, 1784. 


T is aftonifhing that the murderous prattice of duelling, 
which you fo juftly condemn, fhould continue fo long ia 
vogue. Formerly, when duels were ufed to determine law- 
fuits, from an opinion that providence would, in every inflance, 
favour truth and right with vi€tory, they were more excufable. 
At prefent they decide nothing. - A man fays fomething which 
another tells him is a lie. They fight; but which ever is killed 
the point in difpute remains unfettled. To this purpofe they 
have a pleafant little ftory here: A gentleman, in a coffee- 
houfe, defired another to fit farther from him.—** Why fo!”— 
“ Becaufe, Sir, you fmell offenfively.”—* That is an affront, 
and you mutt fight me.”—* I will fight you if you infift upon 
it. But I do not fee how that will. mend the matter. For if 
you kill me I fhall {mell too; and if I kill you, you will fmell, 
if poflible, worfe than you do at prefeut.”—How can fuch mi- 
ferable finners as we are, entertain fo much pride as to conceive 
that every offence againft our imagined honour merits death ? 
Thefe petty princes, in their own opinion, would call that fove- 
reign a tyrant, who fhould put one of them to death for a little 
uncivil language, though pointed at his facred perfon. Yet 
every one of them makes himfelf judge in his own caufe, con- 
demns the offender without a jury, and undertakes himfelf to 
be the executioner. 





SPECIMEN of ORTHOGRAPHY. 
Weft Penard, Feb, 1, 1802 


EORGE C Titheng Mene Hath Heare By the 
ordear of Robartt C putt a in Bargoe on the Goods 
of Richard H For Three quarters of a Years Rentt Wich 
is Due To Him Crifmas Laft Paft 
To Mr, R——— H—— Weft Penard 


Vol. 43. 3H Anfwer, 
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Agfwer, by P. Gove, of Exeter, to J. B, Bloomfeld’s Anagram, inferted March s 


HO’ LEA’s waters may regale, 
I'd fooner take a drought of ALE. 


We have received the like anfwer from W. Strong, T.. Whicker, and 
rag Ra of Exeter; W.H. Pippett, of Colyton; W. Mann, of Ah. 
burton; T. Rutger, of Clowance; and A. Kyne, jun, of Dartmouth, 


—— —————. 


Arfir, by $. Olvau, of Plymouth Dock, to Rectufe’s Enigma, inferted March 5. 





1G! your enigma I can feel, , 
That thofe you mean have fi€arts of STEEL, 


*t* We have received the like anfwer from A. Kyne, jun. and W. Bick- 
ham, jun. of Dartmouth; T. Whicker, R, Holwell, P. Gove, and William 
Strong, Of Exeter; J, E. of Afhburton ; and G. Holland, of Stoke Abbot, 





Anfwet, by T. Whicker, of Exeter, to W. Bichham’s Rebus, tnferted March 5, 


THE name of CHATTERTON well pleas’d I greet, 
And his low’d pages oft I gladly meet. 


$6 We have received the like anfwer from R. Holwell, E. Moon, and 
Ww, ype: of Exerer; W.H. Pippett, of Colyton; W. Mann, and J. E. 
of Albburton; and A. Kyne, jan. of Dartmouth. 





4A CHARADE, 6) #. Mann, of Aftburtoa, 


M* firft is ewer ufeful found 

When Wihter reigns fevere ; 

And {pteads my powetfal next around, 
Which makes the laod{cape drear. 


Bue when exhilarating {pring 
In all ber charms doth reign, 

And groves and vales with mulit ring, 
My whole blooms on the plain. 





An ENIGMA, by }. Pajcal. 


LT yieravcrive evil! let me brand thy name, 
And to the world thy dire effeéts procham. 
Hence thou falfe fiend, nor dare thy {elf intrude, 
To mar my happinefs, and me delude ; 
Hence to the idle, diflolute, and gay, 
Who fpurn at reafon and fobriety. 
Away from me, for ’tis my with to fhun , 
Thy dangerous rotk; which thoufands has undone. 
Hiow many pine in prifon, there endure, 
Theo’ thee, diftrefa beyond their power to cure. 
For utter ruin on thy fleps await, 
Friends you make fors, and fill each breaft with hate, 
Villains uphold thee, but the truly wile 
Pech théafe villains, and thy arts defpife, 

ith tempting way's you lead your vot'rits on, 
Till all their cafe and happinefs is gone; 
Then urg’d 7 wan}, they take the road or heath, 
And meet at talt an ignominiods death, 
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For the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
TO THE MUSE. 


B* thee, fweet mufe! unheeded led, 
When trees their fummer foliage fpread, 
And nature wears her richeft veft; 
Oft let my fteps enchanted ftray, 
Where faocy winds her devious way, 
In native wildnefs drefs’d. 


Far thro’ the vale’s luxuriant maze, 
Conceal’d from. man’s enquiring gaze, 
I’}l trace, with thee, the virgin al 3 
Or, on fome pendant bank reclin’d, 
Indulge awhile oy enlive mind, 
In mem’ ry’s faithful dream. 


Let thofe, whom ruder joys invite, 
From fafhion feek each falfe delight, 
And fport with life’s uncertain day ; 
Still fet them pitch on folly’s flow’r, 
Like infeéts in the noon-tide hour, 
And joft as vain-as they. 


But whilft I boaft thy plaintive fong, 

The noify town, and gitldy throng, 
Poffefs no guilefal charms for me ; 

I’d rather feek the fhrine of truth, 

And fpend the tratfient hours of youth 
With folitude and thee. 


Plymouth- Dock. PALEMON. 








EPITAPH o2 Mrs. MARY HARTLEY. 
By Coartes Dickinson, £f. 


y= who have grac’d her hofpitable board, 
Or o’er the treafures of her genius por’d, 
Whole tafe and talents dignify the land ; 

Ye faithful few! who form that lacred band, 
Which fpite of fuperflition’s coward fear, 
Without credulity their God revere ; 

Mirrors of worth! who from her mind derive 
Each ufeful leflon, *twas her pride to give ; 
And with a charm, which time can ne’er eraze, 
Diffus’d around her that meridian blaze, 

W bich truth or nature rarely can impart, 
Where tyrant fafhion petrefies the heart ; 
Who on her multiplied perfe&ions dwell, 

And to your rifling generation tell 

Her modcft wit ; her mild urbanity ; 
All-chearing mirth, and {weet jocofity ; 

‘Tho’ on her couch death took his conftant fean, 
Tho’ every look prefag’d approaching fate, 


Still 











360 





THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


Still fmiling patience cheer’d her pallid face— 
Who hold her ftill in true faith’s firm embrace; 
Here once more paufe, your fighs and tears renew, 
And bid your long-lov’d guide and friend adieu ! 








The SOLDIER’s DREAM. 
By Mr. CampBELL. 


Ov bugles had-fung, for the night-cloud had lower’d, 
And the céntinel ftars fet their watch in the fky, 
And thoufands had funk on zhe ground overpower'd, 

The weary to fleep, and the wounded to die! 


When repofing that night on my pallet of firaw, 
By the wolf-{caring taggot that guarded the flain, 
At the dead of the night a {weet vifion I faw, 
And twice, ere the cock crew, I dreamt it again. 


Methought, from the battle field’s dreadful array, 
Far, far I had roam’d on a defolate track, 

*TiJl nature and funfhine difclos’d the fweet way 
To the houfe of my father, that welcom’d me back, 


I flew to the pleafant fields travell’d fo oft, 

In life’s morning march, when my bofom was young; 
I heard my own mountain-goats bleating aloft, 

And well knew the ftrain that the corn-reapers fung, 


Then pledged we the wine-cup, and fondly we fwore, 
From my home and my weeping friends never to part; 
My little ones kifs’d me a thoufand times o’er, 
And my wife fobb’d aloud in the fulnefs of heart ! 


Stay! fay with us! reft! thou art weary, and worn ; 
And fain was the war-broken foldier to flay ; 

But forrow return’d with the dawning of morn, 
And the voice in my dreaming ear melted away ! 








To a Lady, dreaming of the Death of her Linntt. 


T= fairies that dance with the moon’s nightly beams, 
Ani fip, with the bees, of the flowers dropping dew, 
(As fabulifls fing) are the heralds of dreams, 

That break thro’ the fhadows of flumber to view. 


A fairy, on pinions that diftanc’d the breeze, 
Stole lately, Althea, with dreams to to your bed; 
And whifper’d, like murmurs of leaves on the trees, 
‘* My darling, alas! your poor lionet is dead!” 


Alarm’d with the tale of the fairy, you wee 

For the fongfter melodious, who warbled io well ; 
And fancy, while loftin the mazes of fleep, 

You hear my fad mufe ring his funeral knell. 


Forbear, gentle mourner! his death to deplore; 
Yet drop, for the fake of your lover, a tear; 

And the bird, when the fun-beams his mufic reftore, 
Will repay you in fongs that fhall ravifh the ear. 


With jealoufy ftung, by the bird’s {weeter voice, 
The elfin, enamour’d, invented the tale: 
But hark ! bis foft warblings ftill bid you rejoice, 
As they flow with the brook that refounds thro’ the vale. 


Tavijiock. W. EVANS. 
















































